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Chief Khalserten epass, 0 ° 
silliwayukh, as Chilliwack was C hief Khalserten Sepass ' 
nown to the Indians (Skowkale OF SARDIS, B.C \ 
Reserve), waS a man of many : epee 
acets. “Indian Billy” as he was Photograph by G. M. Moodie from a charcoal drawing by Ada Currie Robertson. All rights reserved. 
>Yleaggmommonly known to the whites, } 
fertisM@mived in his Chief’s house just down q 
oe Mahe road from the Coqualeetza In- | ; 


B.C, mpian School. His house was two 
___@@toried and a cut above the smaller 
omes of his tribesmen about him. 
“Tusene little white church with its 

ratemmpired tower was just across the 
ordemmiver from the spot where he lived. 
oldetirhief Billy subscribed to the white 


Van man’s religion, and the white man’s | 
ays, learned his phrases of Eng- i : 
ish for the needs of every day, , r 
——ived a model life and lifted his : 
A TO , ne h : 
>sting head in authority: above the sur- 


id oxmmace of the community only at 
subfmnose times when tribal rites de- 
| pergmmanded it. 


wie As Khalserten Sepass, priest- 


lativeme * s A ; 
Hast@etief of an ancient line, he was i 
nother man entirely. He was tall 7 

and commanding, with a haughty 


pride of race, aware at all times 
hat in himself reposed the secret 
raditions of a once mighty race. 


He was a Medicine Man, with 
‘ e knowledge and powers of a 
enty year’s initiate under his 
andfather, medicine man before 
im. This schooling consisted of 
¢ development of personal mag- 
tism and its control, the exact 
pmorization in an ancient tongue 
secret ritual, laws of govern- 
nt and songs of the mysteries. 
} was an orator, with a beautiful 
d adequate language at his com- 
nd. He loved Nature and never 
ed of studying the animals, birds, 
fects and fishes that he encoun- 
ed day by day. Trees and flow- 
he seemed to ignore. At least 
never spoke of them in the same 
ay as he did his “little brothers” 

¥ forest and river. 


ae His laws of life in regard to 
hics compared very favorably 
Bs ith those of other philosophies. 
% e had an innate sense of values 
ich seemed actually to pity the 
hite people even while they took 
erything he honored from him. 

stood apart, armed with his 
n inner strength and showed 
tterness only when he saw the 
bung people of his own blood 
sing the memory of their ancient 
ory, 


Ada Currie Robertson has some 

micresting comments on Chief Se- 
MSS as she saw him during the 
ttings for the portrait. She found 
m a splendid sitter, very co-op- 
ative, with a quiet sense of humor 
hd a great pride in his ancestry. 
e spoke of his early memories, 
alling the erection of the cairn 
Hope in commemoration of the 
st Hudson’s Bay post there. He 
as three to four years old at the 
e. 
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Jud-Alth-Singanga 


Mrs. Amos Russ of Skidegate 
Mission, a Haida princess, whose 
Haida name is Jud-Alth-Singanga, 
when translated means “Maid of 
the Dawn, Who Can Foretell the 
Weather,” was born at Massett, 
Queen Charlotte Islands, in the 
winter of 1859. She is the daughter 
of Princess Gwinkey, meaning 
“Treasure That is to be Put Away,” 

Two of the many slaves were 
chosen by Chief Weah to look 
after the little girl and were 
held responsible for her with their 
lives. Thus Jud-Alth-Singanga 
spent her childhood. 

A Hudson’s Bay Company trader, 
Mr. J. Offet, who had married a 
Haida girl, and who had been 
stationed at Massett, later moved to 
Fort Simpson. One of the great 
chiefs of the Haida’s Chief Sea- 
guey, “Commander of the Oceans,” 
an uncle of Jud-Alth-Singanga 
married Fadis J. Offet’s oldest 
daughter, Mary, arranged with Mr. 
J. Offet to have Jud-Alth-Singanga 
go to Fort Simpson with them, so 
she could learn how to do things 
for herself, as she had never done 
before; so she moved away to Fort 
Simpson with Mr. and Mrs. Offet 
in 1877. 

Arriving at Fort Simpson by 
war canoe, Jud-Alth-Singanga was 
put in care of the Rev. and Mrs. 
Thomas Crosby at their home 
there. Then for the first time in 
her life, this young Haida Princess 
learned how to do the little tasks 
of everyday for herself. During 


these years, little Jud-Alth-Sin- 
ganga grew to be a_ beautiful 
woman. 


In 1879, on November 10th, this 
young Princess married a Chief of 
the Haidaa’s from Skidegate, Amos 
Russ, whose Haida name _ was 
Gidanst, “The Prince.” The wed- 
ding was held at the home of the 
Rev. and Mrs. Thomas Crosby at 
Fort Simpson, the marriage cere- 
money being performed by the 
Rev. Thomas Crosby. After the 
ceremony a large wedding cere- 
mony was held at the manse—all 
the leading chiefs and their wives 
of Fort Simpson and Skidegte 
were present as guests. 

Amos Russ and his young wife 
made their home in Port Simp- 
son and in 1881 their first child, a 
son was born. This son, W. Russ, 
who was later to become Chief 
Seaguey, today lives at Skidegate 
Mission with his family. 

In 1882 Mr. Amos Russ’ grand- 
father, Chief Ning-Ging- Was 
“Mighty Mounument” came to 
Fort Simpson from Skidegate in 
his large war canoe with a crew of 
his warriors to see Rev. Thomas 
Crosby about sending a missionary 
to Skidegate; so it was arranged 
that the Rev. George Robinson was 
to go back to Skidegate with Chief 
Ning-Ging-Was and Mr. and Mrs. 
Amos Russ to go with them as 
interpreter for Rev. George Robi- 
son. It was then that Mr. and 
Mrs. Russ commenced their mis- 
Slonary work amongst the natives 
of the North Pacific and the Naas 
River, for the Methodist Church 
of Canada. 

Mr. Russ built the first Methodist 
churches at Skidegate, Gold Har- 


bour and Clew at Cumshewa, 
Q.C.I. Ten children were born to 
Mr. and Mrs. Russ, 34 grand- 


children are living and - 
grandchildren, ~ oo 

During World War 2, Mrs. Russ 
had five grandsons in the Canadian 
armed forces and navy. Horace 
Kelly, son of the Rev. P. R, Kelly 


athe = sae came r 
~ River, 5.C.~ 
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—- Mrs. Amos Russ 


was amongst the first wave to land 
on the beaches of Normandy. An- 
other grandson, Edmund Stevens, 
went through some of the greatest 
battles in Holland, Germany as he 
was in the tanks, B.C.R’s. 

Mrs. Amos Russ has made many 
trips across the Hecate Straights in 
the huge Haida war canoes and 
has flown across these same waters 
in a Q.C.A. seaplane. She has 


FOUR GENERATIONS 





great grandchild, Staniey Atkins, 
her grand-daughter, Mrs. Atkins, 


and her daughter, Mrs. E. C. 


Stevens. 





lived to hear the war drums and 
fierce battle cry of the Haidas and 
to sing the beautiful hymns in a 
choir of the Methodist Church at 
Skidegate. Mrs. Russ has seen 
the smoke signals of the Haida’s 
rise from point to point on the 
Q.C.I., has seen the wireless tele- 
graphs in operation, and also 
spoken over the radiophone. 

What an adventurous life Jad- 
Alth-Singanga has had, she has 
been on everyday terms with his- 
tory in the making. Her personal- 
ity is so glowing, that you feel 
the warmth of it long after you 
leave her. To write about her is 
to write about the sunshine, she is 
lovable, exquisite and with a great 
charm. And when she looks at 
you and says she likes you, you 
know it is true, because to look 
into her eyes you know she couldn’t 
tell a lie. She has brought up her 
children with love and laughter, 
and is adored by her pecple. She 
has managed to keep years young, 
and glitters with wit and queenly 
bearing. 

There is much more Jud-Alth- 
Singnga must be able to tell us, 
more about her box of souvenirs; 
each souvenir has a story of its 
vwn, such as the blue beads that 
the Hudson’s Bay traders used in 
exchange for valuabie furs. Yes, 
there is much more. We hope Mrs. 
Russ will write her thoughts for 
record so that we may reflect on 
these and ressess history from the 
hearts of vur own p>ople. 

In 1935, on November 10, Amos 
Russ, Chief Gidanst, passed away 
at his home at Skidegate Mission. 
Shortly before his death, Mr. Russ 
passed his name on to Mr. A. M. 
Fairbains of Victoria, his name of 
Chief Gidanst. 

Today Mrs. Russ is keenly inter- 
ested in every day events and is 
happy with all her children and 
grandchildren. We al!. through the 
Native Voice, wish her peaceful 
and continued happiness, 
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Letter of Appreciation 


“The Native Voice” is rendering 
a valuable service in bringing to 
the notice of its readers the im- 
portance of developments taking 
place in Otthwa where a Special 
Joint Committee of the Senate and 
the House of Commons has been 
appointed to continue and com- 
plete the examination and consid- 
eration of the “Indian Act.” 

It took a long time before the 
Canadian public could be brought 
to realize-the injustice and hard- 
ships being endured by our Indian 
brethren as wards of the Govern- 


‘ment with an administration oper- 


ating under harsh and antiquated 
laws. Once public opinion was 
aroused as to the crying need for 
reform, action was taken, which 
resulted in the setting up of the 
Special Joint Committee. 

The Indians, as also those other 
Canadians interested in the wel- 
fare of our native people, look to 
the Government to lose no time, 
once the Committee’s findings are 
brought down, to bring about the 
reforms so long overdue. By so 
doing the Government will demon- 
strate its practical support of the 
principles governing the democra- 
tic way of life by extending demo- 
cratic practises to give equal op- 
portunity to all. 

Few people are aware of the 
fact that events leading up to the 
present “hearings” have been 
greatly facilitated by the persis- 
tent efforts of Miss Alice Raven- 
hill, founder of the Society for 
the Furtherance of B.C. Indian 
Arts and Crafts, now known as 
the B.C. Indian Art and Welfare 
Society, Victoria, of which Miss 
Ravenhill holds the well deserved 
title of “President Emeritus.” 

For many years past, Miss Rav- 
enhill has worked to stimulate in- 
terest in native art and to promote 
a more sympathetic understanding 
of our native Canadians and their 
problems. The extent of her work 
can never be fully appreciated, she 
realized that the cultural folk life 
and the traditions of the Indians 
form the background of Canadian 
history. We are only just learning 
to evaluate Indian traditions, which 
are, after all, the only encyclopae- 
dia we possess if we want to learn 
more about the early North Am- 
ericans. 

The Victoria B.C. Indian Art 
and Welfare Society is doing mag- 
nificent work in encouraging the 
revival of Indian tribal designs by 
inspiring scholars to compete for 
the Society’s scholarship awards 


M 


for outstanding ability in native 
art. 












































Recent press reports in connec. As 
tion with Indian Art Exhibits andj, < 
scholarship awards sponsored by reaso 
the Victoria Society, indicated that throp 
Mr. Anthony Walsh was the foun oy; p 
der of this institution. This is notWH pacif 
the case, it was. Miss Alice Raven jj...” 
hill of 857 McClure Street, Vic disap 
toria, who founded and organized the p 
the “Society for the Furtherancel oon; 
of B.C. Indian Arts and Crafts’ not p 
now known as the B.C. Indian Ari quit 
and Welfare Society, of which «sajt 
subsequently Mr. Walsh became a Anc 
member. I am sure Mr. Walshi® peen 
would have been the first to cor-M% paid: 
rect this statement had it come other 
to his knowledge as he would noi twent 
wish to take credit for another's inahj] 
achievement. We owe a debt off for o 
deep gratitude to Miss Ravenhill menti 
for all she has done, thanks to her Tyo 
and her capable staff, an organiza-T§ cop o 
tion has been established in VicM isn ¢ 
toria which is destined to play ani joy ¢ 
increasingly important role in fur thojr 
thering the interest of our nativelll :iehm 
people and preserving Indian Arts™ more 
and Crafts which were in danger (1) 
of dying out with the older genera HM pride 
tion. past; 

The Okanagan Society came into (2), 
being as an off-shoot of the Vic] -——— 
toria Society; following our ex 
ample a Branch was established a 
Agassiz. Both these Societies have I re 
endeavoured to follow the patterni write 
set by Miss Ravenhill, who, with late . 
infinite patience and tact has donef ald, f 
so much in bringing about more have t 
equitable treatment of our fellow— dates 
Canadians, erroneously called “Ing@ his lif 
dians.” We prefer the name—mthe m 
“native Canadians” which they have i 
were before the white man came. J Kenne 

Yours truly, 

Okanagan Seciety. for the Revivd Rum 
of Indian Arts and Crafts. J" M 
ALBERT MILLAR, fi.) 
Presiden ap 
act Mz 
"am to rou 
The im career, 
im compe 
WESTERN FIESH! 
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We maintain Fish Camps 
in all areas to serve our 
Native Fishermen. 
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INDIAN ART fF. 


Original and Beautiful Designs 


Cow 


Indian Art combined with practical articles — HEAD SCARFS, 
RUNNERS, TABLE CENTERS, etc., etc. 


¢ 
Enquiries Welcomed — Estimates on Request 


Address: 


ELLEN NEAL 


C/O NATIVE VOICE PUBLISHING CO. 
508 Holden Building 


VANCOUVER, B.C. 
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Man, A Skill-Hungry Animal 


By ALICE RAVENHILL 
PART Ill 


As my object in offering to write 
for “The Native Voice” on the 
reasons why an outstanding an- 
thropologist of today has described 
our predecessors on the Northwest 
Pacific Coast as a “nation of ar- 
tists,’ I have shared to the full the 
disappointment of the Editor’s that 
the project to demonstrate her rea- 
sons by selected illustrations has 
not proved possible, hence the re- 
sult may be justly compared to 
“Salt which has lost its savor.” 

And to one who like myself has 
been a humble student of these 
Haida, Tsimshian, Kwakiutl and 
other tribal arts and crafts for over 
twenty years, the regret for this 
inability are accentuated severely 
for other reasons than that just 
mentioned. 

Those who share my desire to 
see our early predecessors in Brit- 
ish Columbia share with their fel- 
low Canadians in contributing of 
their native abilities to the en- 
richment of the nation, are also 
more or less alive to the need 

(1) of arousing in them both a 
pride in their honorable and gifted 
past; and 

(2) of stimulating in native youth 


NOTE 


1 regret that I will be unable to 
write the story of my father, the 
late Archdeacon Robert McDon- 
ald, for this August edition, as I 
have been unable to get the proper 
dates of the different periods of 
his life through the irregularity of 
the mail from the North, but will 
have it for the September issue. — 
Kenneth McDonald. 











Rumour has it that Prime Minis- 
ter Mackenzie King, one of the 
greatest men of our times, is con- 
templating retirement. One last 
act Mackenzie King could perform 
to round out an already brilliant 
career, would be to condone a just 
compensation to the Indians for 
the Province of British Columbia. 
This so far has never been done. 
BRITISH COLUMBIA IS STILL 
OWNED BY THE INDIANS.— 
Swaname of Kaaylaumik. 
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the determination to abolish the 
vile caricatures which are offered 
tourists as reproductions of genu- 
ine Indian designs; and to encour- 
age those members of their various 
bands specially gifted with artistic 
skills to take advantage of oppor- 
tunities to use these gifts along 
lines which gives to the credit 
of both past and present. 

There are many such lines; mu- 
ral, decorative, pictorial; textile 
designs, carving on wood, slate, 
horn and silver; weaving for many 
purposes, painting on wood and 
doe skin; many forms and possible 
adaptations to the intelligent stu- 
dent and trained, cultured obser- 
ver. 


Several years ago I sent tracings 
from our original native designs 
(from the Provincial Museum at 
Victoria, B.C., and hidden in the 
Provincial Archives) to the Direc- 
tor of Art and Design Department 
of the great Textile Centre at Man- 
chester, England. He was delight- 
ed and wrote to me that they 
“opened up to him a whole new 
line of art’—adding his intention 
to show them at a trade exhibi- 
tion. Regrettably the demands of 
the grievous war intervened. And 
though I have reason to believe 
the interest still exists I find my- 
self at 88 unequal to undertake the 
many demands on strength to re- 
open an opportunity, even were 
there young natives trained in the 
requirements for submitting de- 
signs of real native origin prepared 
for submission to textile experts. 
Not ignorant, careless caricatures, 
but designs of artistic beauty for 


delicate fabrics or rich brocades; 
or others suitable for all kinds of 
furnishings and rugs. Conventional 
designs on Indian and the far- 
famed Chilcat blankets, for ex- 
ample; or those on coiled and im- 
bricated basket exist in large num- 
bers. Others to be adapted can be 
studied and skilfully utilized from 
carved chests, dishes, spoons, head 
dresses, masks, and dozens of 
sources. When saturated with the 
exquisite outlines, curves, rear- 
rangement of bird, fish and animal 


forms of his forefathers, the artist 
of today can then start to carry 
out his own renderings and original 
ideas. 

He must bear in mind also the 
restraint and type of coloring used. 
I do not mean that only dull red 
or green, turquoise blue, very pale 
yellow and black are to be em- 
ployed; though possibly further 
suggestions are better reserved for 
another article seeing they are 
quite numerous. 

(To be continued) 
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THE SONGS OF VAILMIT 











Exclusive to THE NATIVE VOICE. Four Years’ Work Entailed in the Translation. Copyrighted. 


These legends were given to the Author, 
Indian tongue which he translated into c N : 
and Eloise Street were able to get a translation accurate in rh 
be put into book form until printed in this paper. There are six 


Medicine Man to Medicine Man. 


He told me there was one tribe 
in Washington State which still 
spoke the ancient language of the 
legends. These stories he had 
learned from his grandfather, word 
by word, and seemed to be almost 
afraid to get the smallest word 
wrong, as though a mistake would 
violate some hidden taboo. He 
would spend minutes sometimes, 
searching his mind for the correct 
expression. He translated out of 
this ancient Indian into Chilliwack 
Indian. If that failed, he dropped 
into Chinook or what English he 
had. My mother, Mrs. C. L. Street, 
daughter of Rev. Edward White, 
one of the early missionaries to 
B.C., spoke Chilliwack Indian flu- 
ently and, of course, understood 
Chinook. The Chief's English, 
though sufficient for ordinary pur- 
poses, struck many snags in the 
matter of the translations. With- 
out my mother’s long association 
with the Chilliwack Indians and 
understanding of their language, 
we could never have attempted the 
four years’ work the undertaking 
demanded, of translating word for 
word, The Songs of Uailmit, pub- 
lished exclusively in The Native 
Voice at the present time. 

As it is, we felt that we succeed- 
ed in getting, both in rhythm and 
meaning, as accurate a translation 
as is possible in working with an 
alien tongue, without the  back- 
ground of culture and history upon 
which it rests. 


—ELOISE STREET. 


CHAPTER 2 


Daytelum-Tha-Kyami, the 
Croon Maid 
Yellow-brown mountains 
Cradle your waters, 
Swailtza Thawalee, 
Lake of the Storm God. 
Tall-standing fir trees 
Rise from the hill sides, 
Murmuring softly 
Songs to the waters, 
Khayxkeghalam, the waters, 
Sleep songs of old times, 
Ghost songs of far days, 
Ere the first ripple 
Broke on the Storm Lake; 
Ere the first wind-note 
Stirred in the forest; 
Ere the first deer track 
Lay on the wood-ways; 
Swee-o-way, the fir tree, 
Sings to the waters 
Songs of the ages 
Past and forgotten. 


On the highest rock, 

Where the waves part 

And the winds sweep; 

Where the Storm Lake 

Yields to the hill-thrust 

And curves 

In rounded bays 

To the land of Swaynil, the far sky, 

There, in the old days, 

Daytelum-tha-Kyami, the Croon 
Maid, 

Sang 

To the winds 

And the waves 

And the brown hills. 

Strange were her songs above the 
waters. 


Is it memory 
Thrills the heart with the knowl- 


RN I erect mast ren ene 2 
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edge of past lives? 
With the rustle of leaves 
Long since deep in the forest floor? 
With the songs of birds, 
Many moons stilled in the green 
depths? 
With emotions 
Known ere the feet trod the ghost 
path : 
Between cycle and cycle 
Following the eternal law? 


Whence comes the step of the 
young chief 

Sounding swift through the soul? 

Whence the loved voice calling 
through the birches 

And the eager hand 

Loosing the thongs of the tent 
flap? 


Waits the Croon Maid, 
Tense and expectant, 
Palpitant ... quivering... 


Breathes the night wind within the 
curtain, 
Sighs through the wigwam . 


Up starts the Croon Maid, 
With wide eyes 
Striving to pierce the darkness... 


Only the lone owl, 
Tse-ta-mukh, the lone owl, 
Hoots in the stillness. 

No one has entered. 


So through the dark 

Came the chief to the heart of the 
Croon Maid; 

So through the day 

Did she sing from her rock o’er 
the waters 

So through the dusk 

Did she dream of things past and 
forgotten, 

Finding songs strange and sweet 

In the unknown land and slumber. 


Sang the Croon Maid, 

Daytelum-tha-Kyami, 

To the pale dawn 

And the rising sun; 

To the sparkling waves and the 
blue hills; 

To the high noon 

And the glory of sunset. 

Red with the splendor of red 
leaves; 

To the soft twilight 

And the yellow moon above the 
hills. 

Strange were the songs of Dayte- 
lum-tha-Kyami, the Croon 
Maid. 


Far in the South 

Rises the flare of a camp-fire, 
Red in the darkness 

Like a wakeful eye 

Where all else sleeps. 

Above, 

In a vibrant cloud, 

Spayadzum, the sparks, 
Ghost-stars of night, 

Ascend in a multitude 

To their kindred in the velvet sky. 
Soft sleeps the dark 

And the winds 

And the still trees; 

Of Nature things 

Only the passion flower is awake, 
Breathing into the darkness, 
Stirring the hearts of men. 


Why sits the young chief restless, 
Staring into the flames 


With sombre eyes | 

Through the long hours? 

Why do the heavy lids 

Spurn the touch of Sleep, 

Whose flowing cloak 

Drifts unheeded above the waving 
feathers? 

Eddying fire-tongues 

Leap from the glowing coals 

And thin spirals of smoke 

Cur! like incense 

Among the pulsing sparks. 

The night broods close and sweet. 


What avails 

The beauty and the glamor 

When the young chief heeds not, 
feels not? 

Let the flames leap 

And the passion flower 
upon the night! 

From the embers, 

The fire-tongues and the curling 
smoke, 

From the spark cloud 

And the velvet night, 

Only one face looks out, 

Girlish, laughing, 

Drawing the heart like music 

And the ripple of water, 

Calling the eager feet 

To the long trail 

Under the North Star. 


breathe 


The young chief 

Sees one spot as a vision: 

A high rock, 

Crowned with great trees 

Above a lake 

Locked in the curves of mountains, 

And on the rock, 

Daytelum-tha-Kyami, the Croon 
Maid, 

Singing. 


The young chief stirs, 
Breaks from the trance, 
And, straight-standing, 
Stretches his arms to the distance, 
Joy in his heart, on his lips, 
Cries to the rising sun: 


Daytelum-tha-Kyami, 

Croon Maid of Swailtza, 

Your voice cries to me 

Through the mists of the lost years; 

Your song floats to me 

Down the long trail of endless 
time. 

Soon shall your Storm Lake 

Know of my coming: 

Soon shall your glad heart 

Hear the beat of my steps across 
the distance, 

Hea the stir 

Of my feathered crest among the 
cedars. 

Soon shall my eager feet 

Find the way of your high rock 

And wait 

Before the closed flaps 

Of your tent among the birches. 


Sing your songs, 
Daytelum-tha-Kyami. 

Croon Maid of Swailtza, 

Along the path of my coming!” 


So sang he 

In the face of the rising sun, 

His thought on the long North 
Trail 

And the great adventure. 


His voice rang to the dawn, 
While, at a signal, 

His braves, 

Five hundred strong, 
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Eloise Street, by Chief Khalserten Sepass of Chilliwack. He had them by exact memorization in an ancient 
hilliwack Indian. Through this medium with the help of Chinook and what English he had, Mrs. C. L. Street 
hythm and meaning. These legends have never been published before and will not 
teen chapters in all, and they give a history of our Indian race as handed down from 
In later chapters, the legends tell of the Flood and the rise of Man again from that time. 


Gathered about him, 
Tense with unspoken question. 


Splendid were they 

In dress of war-paint and feathers, 

Arrow sheaf at belt, 

The light flashing from many a 
fierce eye 

And polished tomahawk. 

Withered scalps, 

Trophies of former battles, 

Toid the story of prowess, 

As the point of the keen knife, 

Bathed these many times in heart's 
blood. 

Well were one friend, not foe. 


The young chief 

Proudly faced his warriors; 
Told the tale of the vision 
And the night of watching; 
Told the tale of the quest, 
The long trail Northward .. . 
Silent stood 

And waited the answer. 


Five hundred braves, 

As one man, 

Gave fealty to their chief 
And made ready for travel. 
The sun 

Rose to the zenith 

And looked down 

On the mounted band, 

Low on their pony’s necks, 
Speeding to Northward. 


Where the trail led, 

Prairieland, forest, mountain, 

Sun, wind and rain, 

Battle or feast, 

As friend were met, or foe... 

So went the journey 

Toward the North Star 

Until at last 

Came Chilliwavuck, 

Gathering place of the peoples, 

And Swailtza Thawalee, the Storm 
Lake. 


What of the meeting 

There on the high rock, 

Davtelum-tha-Kyami and her lover, 

The Croon Maid and the young 
chief? 

What of the meeting, 

Joy, love, passion, 

There on the high rock, 

There in the birches? 

The whole gamut of life 

Run in one pulsing hour! 


Then were new songs sung over 
the waters, 

New notes, 

Mingling with 
waves 

And the trill of birds. 

Happiness 

Struck there her full, sweet chord 

And the moments flew 

Lilting into the heart of time. 


the murmur 


But tragedy 

Lurked in the curves of the Stor# 
Lake;; 

Hid in the shade of the cedars: 

Brooded dark o’er the waters. 


What though the Croon Maid 
knew not? 

What though the young chief fel 
not? 


Death lay in waiting. 


Whose is the foot 
Moving swift in the shadows? 
Whose is the face 


————| 


(Continued Next Page) 
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The Songs 


Peering dark through the fern- 
fronds? 

Whose is the jealous hand 

Fondling Tchlatzin, the scabbard? 

Hate creeps in the forest. 


Soft wind down the moonpath; 
Soft waves on the rock-shore; 
Soft breath in the birches: 
Daytelum-tha-Kyami is sleeping. 


Why is the young chief gone 
From the side of the Croon Maid? 
Only the white moon. 

walks the ways 

Of Swayhil, the far sky. 


Hate stands in the birches... 
The tent-flap moves, and flutters. 


Then is a death cry 

Heard on the high rock; 
Daytelum-tha-Kyami 

Calls to the young chief, 

Calls with a death-sob 

Above the waters... 

Blood stains on the high rock. 


A dark form 

Bears the Croon Maid 

To the cliff edge. 

Dark eyes look to the high moon 

And the long, black stretches of 
night. 

Dark hands 

Lift the Croon Maid high. 


She falls 

Like Yukhola, the seagull, 

Dropping down to a wave-crest— 

A moment touches the wave-crest, 

A moment rocks in the wave- 
trough . . 

Then she is gone, 

Sinking, sinking, 

Under the water. 

The Croon Maid sings no more. 


Daytelum-tha-Kyami, 

Croon Maid of Swailtza, 

Sets her foot to the ghost-path.. . 

Ghost-maid on the ghost-path.. . 

Climbs the way of the ghost- 
path . 

Slow steps up the ghost-path . 


Looks up the spiral circles 

Of the long spirit-orbit .. . 

Looks to the final circle, 

Home of Khals, the Great One, 
Home of the Mighty Spirit . 
Looks back with longing 

To the small tent in the birches, 
To the old seat on the high rock . 
To Swailtza Thawalee, 

The Storm Lake. 


The young chief stands at the 
tent-flap; 
Calls rin the curtain: 


“Daytelum-tha-Kyami, 

Come to the high rock! 
Listen no more 

To the song of the birches; 
Out on the water 

Stretches the moon-path. 
Daytelum-tha-Kyami, 

Come to the high rock!” 


The tent is empty. 

0 answer comes 
But the wind in the birches. 
he young chief stares 

ith eyes of fearful question. 
he Croon Maid comes not. 


Bloodstains cry from the high 


rock; 
Bloodstains call from the cliff- 
edge .. 





of Uailmit 


fhe Dark One stands at the cliff 
edge, 

Dghidgasil, the Dark One, 

Waits, and moves not. 


The young chief 

Lifts his arms to the high moon; 
Looks on Swayhil, the far sky; 
Turns once 

To the tent in the birches ... 
Then, terrible, menacing, 

Leaps to the cliff-edge. 


Dghidghasil, the Dark One, 
Waits, 
And moves not. 


They fight on the cliff-edge, 

The Dark One and the young chief; 
Grappling, struggling, 

Straining and panting 

There on the cliff-edge . 

The Dark One wavers, 

Weakens ... 


The young chief 

Holds the Dark One 

Over the waters; 

Cries to Swailtza, the Storm Lake: 


“Cursed be your waters, 
Swailtza Thawalee! 

The crests of your water, 

The depths of your waters! 
Cursed be your winds, 

Your weeds and your sedges; 
Cursed be your curved shores, 
Swailtza Thawalee! 

Cursed be your high rock!” 


The young chief 

Laid his burden on the high rock, 

Then, 

His eyes raised to Thugaltz, the 
white moon, 

Invoked his tribal gods 

And called for vengeance. 


Then were strange marking made 
on the high rock; 

Strange songs 

Sung in the moonlight. 


The young chief weaves the spells 
of Tslam, the magician. 

Dghidghasil, the Dark One, 

Lies 

And moves not. 


Again the victor 
Sends his wild cry over the waters: 


“Swailtza Thawalee, 

Lake of the Storm God, 

I send a devil into your waters, 
Sollicum, devil, into your waters. 
No more your name 

Shall be Swailtza Thawalee; 
Cultus, the bad lake, 

Let the tribes call you!” 


He turns to the Dark One 
And his hands 

Move in a pattern 

Over the body. 

Again his voice ring out: 


“Deep in the reed bed, 
Live there and die not, 
Slollicum, devil! 


Lurking and waiting, 

In the Weed forest, 

Carry your vengeance! 
Slollicum, devil, 

Curse of the waters, 

Take now your own shape!” 


The young chief 

Takes Dghidghasil, the Dark One, 
in his arms 

And waits 

For the answer of his gods. 


Is there a blurring of the body in 
the moonlight? 

A swelling and a stirring and a 
ripple of movement? 

The head changes, 

The eyes grow small and wicked; 

A black snout 

Turns upward to the night sky. 


The young chief 

Casts his burden from him 

And, leaning over, 

Watches it, 

Now no longer a man, 

Rolling, tumbling, 

Changing as it falls, 

Until, at last, 

A great bear plunges 
water. 


into the 


The Storm Lake 

Quivers over all its surface. 

Waves rise white, frothing, 

Boil on the shore; 

White-caps whip against white- 
caps, 

Seethe in a tumalt; ; 

The wind blows against itself, 

Challenging its own power. 

Cultus, the bad lake, 

Cultus, the treacherous, 

Spreads its tempestuous 
under the moon. 

Now sounds the rally call to the 
braves 

Waiting in the forest. 

They come, 

Half- seen shapes, 

Slipping through the birches 

Slipping through the birches 

From shadow to shadow; 

Gliding along the woodways 

With noiseless feet, 

Until they stand, 

Five hundred strong, 

Around their chief on the 
rock. 


length 


“Warriors,” he said, 

You have followed me on the long 
trail; 

You have given no thought to 
yourselves, 

Only to my need and my vision. 

We found the Croon Maid on the 
high rock, 

But tonight, 

Daytelum-tha-Kyami is dead 

By a killer’s hand. 

I have revenged her death. 

Our gods 

+ alg punished the killer. 


HIM HH 





2 For God sent not His Son 
= into the world to condemn 
the world; but tht the world 
through Him might be _ 


= saved. 


JOHN 3:17. z 





You will go back down the long 
trail 

To your own land, 

To the tents that wait your com- 


ing. 
I shall not lead you on the South 
Trail;; 
I cannot leave the Storm Lake. 
Daytelum-that-Kyami calls to me 
From beneath the waters. 
I go to the Croon Maid.” 


Alone he stood 

Looking upon his brave band 
For the last time; 

Then was gone 

Over the cliff-edge. 


The waves sucked and hissed at 
the high rock 

While the braves 

Turned ‘silently, 

Melted into the shadows. 

The high rock stood gaunt and 
bare. 


Two forms on the Ghost Path, 
Hand in hand and laughing, 
Climb the way of the ghost-path 
Up through the spiral circles 
Of the long spirit-orbit; 

Up to the final circle, 

Home of Khals, the Great One, 
Home of the Mighty Spirit. 


Cultus, the Bad Lake! 
Deep in your waters 
Among the reeds beds 
Lingers a devil: 
Slollicum, devil— 
Stirring the waters 
To a mad fury 

In his hot anger; 
Killing, devouring 

All who molest him. 
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New Member Joins 
Native Voice Staff 


ADDED, one member to the staff 
of The Native Voice—the big, deb- 
onair “Hory” Kelly. H. L. G. Kelly 
one day breezed into the office, 
with the intention of lending a 
helping hand and became so en- 
thused with the possibilities and 
scope to which this publication can 
reach and the good it can accom- 
plish, that he wanted to go on rec- 
ord as our roving reporter, booster 
of subscriptions and appropriately 
so, Assistant Editor of the paper. 
Hory, the youngest son of Rev. 
and Mrs. P. R. Kelly, is six foot 
three tall and strikes you as 
—well, good-looking. He is young 
and filled with the enthusiasm of 
youth and willing to spend his tal- 
ents and time to bring the possi- 
bilities of this paper to concrete 
results. He spent five years in the 
armed forces and joined with the 
1st Battalion, Irish Fusiliers (Van- 
couver Regiment), later transfer- 
red to the Canadian Scottish, and 
was with the first wave that landed 
in Normandy on D-Day. He is one 
of the few left of that first wave! 

At present Hory is up the coast 
with his Dad and Mother on the 
“Thomas Crosby” on a_ subscrip- 
tion tour and gathering mate- 
rial for The Native Voice to add to 
our local color. On his return he 
is to take charge of the Indian 
Exhibits at the Vancouver Exhibi- 
tion, where the Native Voice will 
be* prominently displayed, along 
with Exhibits from Indian Resi- 
dential Schools, and exhibits for 
display. 

H. G. L. Kelly writes very force- 
fully his impressions as follows: 


WHO TO BLAME 

This is your paper, The Native 
Voice represents your voice, as 
loud as YOU desire it. We are 
a healthy infant, its growth de- 
pends on you. The situation of 
the Native is receiving much pub- 
licity, some of it is good, some of 
it for personal gain, but you are 
in the news. The present plight of 
the Indians can be traced to: 

the government for not establsh- 

ing strong and adequate leader- 


PEMBERTON 
VALLEY NEWS 


By WILLIAM PASCAL 


The drainage project, sponsored 
by the Prairie Farmers’ Rehabili- 
tation Act, is going full swing. 
Heavy modern equipment has been 
brought in and the work started 
early this spring at the upper end 
of the Pemberton Valley. Dyking, 
ditching and straightening of the 
Lillooet River, also removing of 
large log jams have been the main 
jobs at the upper end of the Valley. 
Main roads have been surveyed to 
the upper end of Lillooet Lake, 
this will pass through five miles of 
the Indian Reserve. All the bridges 
have been reinforced, as one of the 
machines weighs 55 tons; this will 
be used to lower the Lillooet Lake 
10 feet. If this drainage project 
is a success, it will reclaim about 
1,200 acres of Indian Reserve land 
and 30,000 acres in the whole Val- 
ley outside of the reserve land. 
It is one of the richest lands in 

_ BC. In its present state it is of 
no value, but a breeding ground 
for mosquitoes and frogs. 








eae 





ship in men vitally interested in 
native problems, and 

a portion of it lies with us, our- 
selves. We see modern_progress 
around us, but fail to pull our- 
selves up by our own bootstraps. 


By intensive effort on the part 
of the individual’s initiative we 
can, as a whole, take our rightful 
place in society. 

However, this can only come 
about by our willingness to make 
sacrifices. There is a wealth of 
untapped talent among our native 
people. Many have mechanical 
aptitude or artistic ability which 
is discovered by accident. We can 
eliminate this accidental discovery 
of our abilities by constant and 
adequate education. If we equip 
ourselves with this modern neces- 
sity, vast new fields of commerce 
in the professional sphere will 
open to us—law, civil service, med- 
icine, teaching and many other 
branches of modern living. When 
we break down the educational 
barrier, we automatically destroy 
the racial barrier. 

The racial barrier is ignorance 
in refusing to recognize that other 
people live also. The shocking 
indifference of the White people 
must be rudely awakened by the 
fact that his Red neighbors breathe, 
eat and talk the same as everybody 
else. This talk of giving the Na- 
tive a fair chance must be put into 
concrete reality. While the Gov- 
ernment can point the way, we 
must apply our individual efforts. 
Our educational gains may not be 
immediate, but the next generation 
will see us bursting our bonds of 
ignorance. 

With this education comes a 
higher standard of health. T.B. 
wards speak for themselves. Our 
health should start in homes that 
reflect cleanliness and_ innate 
pride which is part of our heritage. 
We must make a start to abolish 
the stigma that has characterized 
the Native as useless. A high rank- 
ing officer of the Canadian Army 
said the Native veteran was one of 
the finest fighting men that he had 
under his command. Let the Can- 
adian people say with pride that 
it is a privilege to work alongside 
us. Regardless of political or de- 
nominational creeds we must stand 
together, united for the progress 
and betterment of our race. Let 
not petty jealousies and _ hatred 
block our forward steps. We must 
learn to think in terms past our 
nose. The next few years will be 
critical in moulding our future 
generations. We cannot and must 
not fail them. One of the outstand- 
ing characteristics of the Native 


Canada’s Original Native Citizens 





The Canadian Indian 


By C. WILLMOTT MADDISON, F.R.C.I., Commentator 


Less than 200 years ago, wrap- 
ped in an age-long silence, this 
great domain of Canada lay. Only 
the sound of the lapping water 
from an Indian dripping paddle, 
the occasional cries of primitive 
hunt, or battle, the pulsing beat 
of the red man’s tom-tom or the 
plaint of wild creatures, broke 
upon its dreaming. Each in their 
own loosely defined hunting terri- 
tory the various Indian tribes, or 
bands, were lords of the wilder- 
ness; all their own rightful inheri- 
tance, as native citizens, for count- 
less centuries, until the white man 
came to disturb their tranquility, 
and to seize from them the spoils 
of the earth, the streams and the 
lakes so abundant throughout Can. 
ada. Those days their education 
came largely from a close study of 
the animal life which they hunted 
for food, or trapped to clothe them- 
selves, or from the trees and birds 
who were adapted to the climatic 


conditions of the country. They 
obtained what medicines they 
needed from the native herbs, 


barks and grasses, at the mere cost 
of labor energy. Food those days 
was in abundance in the forest, 
lands, lakes and _ streams. or 
amongst the crags of the highest 
mountains and the foothills. No- 
madic in their habits, cherishing 
each their own culture and ideals, 
clinging closely to their age-old 
legends of Indian lore, these In- 
dians of Canada, real Canadians, 
are a fascinating study, that now 
is meeting with more and more 
attention of we white men, many 
of whom often speak disparagingly 
of our native brothers, and most 
with but little practical knowledge 
of them even as human beings. 


It is hardly to be wondered at 
that the Indian is now demanding 
a show-down, and recognition of 
his just rights, and with something 
to say in the House of Commons, 
which is the Town Hall meeting 


place provided where matters of 








in the past was loyalty. Bring back 
that trust by uniting with each 
other for each other. Let us there- 
fore brace ourselves to face a 
brighter future and learn to walk 
hand in hand to promote better 
understanding between the White 
and Red races. IT IS UP TO YOU. 


vital concern to all Canadians ca 
be freely discussed without hin 
rance. 


When we talk about Canadi 
veterans who have more right 
benefit from this honor than mar 
of our Canadian Indians? It i 
questionable had not many of th 
Canadian Indians remained staun 
supporters to the British cause i 
the middle of the 18th century and 
rendered invaluable assistance ; 
the Conquest of Canada, a ve 
different picture might exist to 
day. Then again in the War of 
Independence of 1776, in the W 
of 1812-14, in the first World W 


and but recently in the Secon 
World War, these true, origin 
sons and daughters of Canad 


freely did their part in keeping 
the enemy from our gates. Th 
author still holds some very happ 
memories of having had the hon 
to instruct some of the _ earlies 
Indian Volunteers (1914), who late 
gave an excellent aecount of them 
selves as “snipers” in France, an 
they with the Maories of Ne 
Zealand, the Gurkas of India an 
many of the aboriginals in vario 
parts of the Africas have all mad 
history as true loyal citizens of th 
various countries which now maké 
up in full the great British Com 
monwealth of Nations. 

Latest statistics give the No 
American (Canadian) Indian pop 
lation as approximately 118, 
with about half belonging to th 
Algonquin linguist stock, viz, 57,0 
—11,400 to the Iroguoian, 11,000 
the Athabaskan, 8,600 to the Salish 
an, 6,100 to the Tsimpshian ani 
2,000 or more to the Siouxan, wi 
the remainder belonging to th 
several smaller stocks, chiefly i 
British Columbia and the Yuko 
At one time it has been asserté 
that the Indians in British Colum 
bia amounted to approximate 
185,000 with the number now givé 
as around 24,276. There are re 
ords available showing that 
these natives of Canada are ¢ 
gaged in useful occupations, su¢ 
as fishing, trapping, hunting, fart 
ing and ranching, weaving, stev 
doring, hop-picking, lumbering at 
fruit gathering, and many duril 
the last war became engaged i 
steel working industries, all necé 
sary to winning of the war. 


(To be continued) 








Drum Beats Across the Border 


By CHIEF SHUP-SHE 


History has a way clear and 
sharp of cutting through the best 
plans of super-schemers and point- 
ing a clear- beam upon common 
truth. History has revealed many 


nations’ true birthdate is a day of’ 


great loss. For it seems men must 
sustain a great loss to realize the 
value of human co-operation. Our 
nations fell in common defeat and 
were forced step by step back to 
the spine of America, the Rockies 
and the Andes Mountains. We lost 
a world, the western world, yet 
we gained a new value in man- 
kind, that of brotherhood. Tribes 
ever at war learned to respect and 


live with enemy nations in the 
face of a common defeat. Now our 
people have started to rebuild. We 
are forming Leagues, Brother- 
hoods. Lodges and Clubs. I hon- 
estly pray we haven’t forgotten our 
costly lesson that we must co-op- 
erate or be defeated once more. 

I hope you will see with me now 
the need for an_ inter-mountain 
Native Brotherhood which wil! 
have its membership drawn from 
the ranks of Indians in all the 
Americas. We are now living in 
an atomic age in which no nation 
without mountain retreats can ever 
expect to live through a World 
War III. Military men tell us only 


mountain peoples will be spared if 


an atomic war is ever thrust up 
mankind. No doubt the white meé 
did our race a favor in driving! 
into semi-valueless mountain land 
Few Indians of today seem 4 
to realize their position should # 
great cities and seats of the mast 
race be bombed by atomic missilé 
Were they cut adrift, would t4 
fall apart like a broken dish 3 
be as before, weak enemies, 
form a nation of strong friends? 
The Indians need internatio 
co-operation and good will m0 
than even the white race becal 
we are alone too weak for self s! 
port. We have the tools, let 
build the machine of an _inlé 
mountain Brotherhood of Amerié 








Aug 


/ 


Al 
and 
was 
in ¢ 
salu’ 
Mot! 
toric 
to li 
latec 

Th 
for | 
The 
doze 
Stew 

Th 
prop 
vite 
part 
visit 
ets, 
Clay 
side 
the \ 
syste 
form 
remi 
atten 
ning. 
muk- 
pret 
meal 

Ma 
ling 
of A’ 
of A 

Th 
men 
ner . 
Herb 
wate! 
turin 
tchm 
two-f 
test, 
were 
atten 
ers p 
the s 

In 
Chair 
mitte 
trip | 
intere 
haney 
Broth 
the p 
he wi 
dutie: 
At 
Sport 
Vice-] 
a pub 
as fol 
“Fri 
Ing t} 
Her | 
whose 
race. 
Which 
Indiar 
like t 
heart 
that ( 
father 
Victor 

first a 
Indiar 
keep 
ernme 
fishing 
froin 
own | 
She s¢ 
the o1 
lay m: 
8ive t 
I an 
ferrin; 
Which 
the Ir 
slight] 
Frie 
a Way 





t, 194 August, 1947 


The 


NATIVE VOICE 


Page 7 





Alberni, B.C. 


By THOMAS SHEWISH 


Another 24th of May has come 
and gone and here in Alberni it 
was spent by the celebration, which 
in character seems to be more a 


"hie salute to the birth of our late dear 
| Mother, Her Majesty, Queen Vic- 
toria, one who gave us the right 
nadia to live in our small thickly popu- 
ght tg lated Indian Reservations. 
| man The 24th of May was a day set 
It iM for opening of a new playground. 
of thi The work was done by two bull- 
tauncM dozers owned by Messrs. Bloedel, 
use iM Stewart and Welch Limited. 
ry ani The boys thought it was just a 
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proper thing to do, that is to in- 
vite West Coast Indians to take 
part in the Indian Day Sports. The 
visiting tribes were Ohiats, Uclu- 
ets, Uchucklesists, Nitinats, and 
Clayoquots. Members of the out- 
side tribes were invited to act on 
the various committees. The A.P.A. 
anadall system kept the crowd well in- 
eeping™ formed of various events. All were 
_ Thi reminded throughout the day to 
happjm attend the big “muk-muk in eve- 
honog™ ning. “Hay-lo lost tum-tum_ hiyu 
aries muk-muk oh-kok pol okaley. Inter- 
O late pretation, “Do not forget the big 
them™l meal tonight.” 

e, an Main Sports events were wrest- 
_ NewWli ling matches, won by Fred Thomas 
la ang of Ahousat, eliminating Henry Bill 
/arioug™ of Alberni. 

_madq™’_ =There was an old-timers’ race for 
of th men over fifty years of age. Win- 
maki ner Jim Tutchee of Ucluelet and 
Com™ Herbert Cook of Ohiat second. The 
water Sports were of interest, fea- 
No turing an upset canoe race, Kloo- 
popy™ tchmen two-paddle race, men’s 
1183%™m two-paddle race, log rolling con- 
to thm test. open swimming race. There 
57,08 Were a number of white spectators 
000 tq attending. The West Coast Island- 
Salish ers played for a dance which closed 
n an@™ the splendid day. 






1, wi In the evening, Rev. P. R. Kelly, 
o thm Chairman of the Legislative Com- 
fly i™™ mittee, gave a short report of his 
Yukoum™ trip to Ottawa; it was indeed an 


interesting report. Mr. Ed. Na- 
haney, Business Agent of Native 
Brotherhood of B.C., spoke and told 
the people that as Busiriess Agent 
he would try his best to fulfil his 
duties, but people must co-operate. 

At the opening of the Morning 
Sports, the West Coast District 
Vice-President was asked to make 
a public address, and reads in part 
as follows: 
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durig@™ “Friends, today we are celebrat- 
sed ig ing the birth of our dear Mother. 
necejm Her Majesty, Queen Victoria, one 


Whose heart was with the Native 
race. A story comes to my mind 
Which was told to me by an old 
Indian up the Coast. His story was 
like this—my heart is crying, my 
heart is sick, because of promise 
that Queen Victoria made to our 
fathers is broken. When Queen 
Victoria gave us our reserve, the 
first agreement was made with the 
Indians, when God intended her to 
keep her promise, that her Gov- 
ernment did not intend to take the 
fishing and hunting rights away 
froin Indians and called us her 
Own children; further than that, 
she said, “When you are in need, 
the only thing I have to do is. to 
lay my hands on my treasure and 
§ive to you what you need.” 

I am sure the Queen was not re- 
ferring to the $4.80 worth of relief 
Which our old Indians receive from 
the Indian Department, that is 
‘lightly over five cents a meal. 

Friends, the question is, is there 
4 Way out whereby we can ap- 
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Glen Vowell 
School Picnic 


The Glen Vowell school picnic 
was held on the school grounds 
July 1st with a large crowd of pu- 
pils and parents present. A pro- 
gram of sports in which both pu- 
pils and parents participated, was 
supervised by Chief Councillor 
Johnathan Brown and Councillor 
Thomas Brown. At the conclusion 
of the sports program, refresh- 
ments of hot dogs and coffee were 
served. 


A special feature of the day was 
the distribution of prizes to the 
schoo) pupils by the teacher. The 
prize for the highest marks in the 
recent examination was awarded 
to Myrtle Robinson, grade 5. The 
prize for the best attendance for 
the year went to Bernard Woods, 
grade 1, and the prize for best all 
round pupil was given to Harvey 
Benson, grade 2. 

Plans for the next school year 
were outlined by the teacher, Cap- 
tain J. Cooper. These include a 
course in manual training for the 
boys and a course in needlework 
for the girls. If possible a course 
in domestic science will also be 
available for the girls. A room 
for the teaching of these courses 
has recently been completed at 
the school. In addition to the 
above, more and better prizes were 
promised for the next year. 

CAPTAIN J. COOPER, 


Glen Vowell School Teacher. 








proach the Government and tell 
them about Queen Victoria’s prom- 
ise to the Indians. The answer is, 
Yes. Your organization called the 
Native Brotherhood of B.C. is fight- 
ing for your rights. I need not go 
into full details for we expect the 
Business Agent, Mr. Nahaney this 
evening who will speak to you and 
give you more light on Native Bro- 
therhood affairs. 

We will also have the Chairman 
of the Legislative Committee, Rev. 
P. R. Kelly, who has worked all 
his life for better conditions for 
our Native people. First he was 
the Chairman of the Allied Tribes 
of B.C. My friends, we do not 
seem to realize how lucky we are 
to have such a man as our brother, 
Rev. P. R. Kelly. I can say that 
he is the best foundation we have 
in our organization. He is an In- 
dian like you and I and we as In- 
dians must unite. Let us pull to- 
gether. We are pulling for a good 
cause, for betterment of our Indian 
race. We are building a foundation 
for the future generation. Our fut- 
ure generation will reap the har- 
vest. We will be more than glad 
that we have sown the seed of 
Native Brotherhood. 

In closing, let me say this. Your 
Organization needs your support, 
as long as you are an Indian you 
should be a.member of this Or- 
ganization. It is onyl by your sup- 
port that your Organization’s 
wheels will be moving. Friends, 
do not rust the wheels of your Or- 
ganization. 

Editor’s Note: We regret we were 
unable to use the following article 
last month, due to lack of space, 
but feel there is a message in it 
even if the 24th of May is long 
past. 


Subscribe TODAY to 
“THE NATIVE VOICE” 





NOTICE 


To all who have sent baskets 
and other craft to our B.C. Indian 
Art and Welfare Society, we have 
had a successful four months end- 
ing with the sale at the Hudson’s 
Bay Exhibit in Victoria. We are 
trying to get baskets further afield 
and hope to have another sale in 


October. We find small baskets 
ranging from 35c to $1.50 sell well 
and shopping baskets which are 
strong but not too heavy; mats of 
any sort, preferably 12 inches by 
8 inches. The design for baskets 
of the Nookan variety—no roses or 
butterflies. We received one with 
a steamboat which was original and 
well made. The canoe is always 
popular. 

A notice will be sent to workers 
and we hope to do our best for you 
in the middle of October. 


JOSEPHINE G. GODMAN, 
Hon, Sec. B.C. Indian Craft. 
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SOUND THE WAR CRY 


In May the Native Brotherhood Brief was successfully pre- 
sented at Ottawa. There has been much publicity re Reserves 
and living conditions; we are justified in saying the Brotherhood 
has fought for 17 years to adjust these very conditions. Indian 
sports days are becoming popular, every day we see printed 
pamphlets on Indian lore and radio talks on the color and 
contribution of Indian Art. These are all indications, not so 
much of what we have done, but of public sympathy. Now our 
down-to-earth work begins. 

Goal—To retain the love of our ancestry and our identity 
as Indians but at the same time to absorb our white brothers’ 
culture in order to put ourselves on a competitive basis. 

Weapons—Equal education, better health facilities, better 
housing and equal status. 

Our goal and weapons are before us. The presenttaion of 
the Brief at Ottawa is a wedge and that only—we must shoulder 
the Brief and keep it there before Ottawa. There is one weapon 
that will make the work easier, and that is an official say in our 
own affairs. Practically every question brought up is to have 
consideration during the revision of the Indian Act, except THE 
question. The vote question has been shelved for another year. 
Everyone should sit down and read the present Indian Act; you 
bite your nails all during the reading and feel like going out to 
bite someone else after. Without an official voice, we will al- 
ways be futile. 

Today, the Municipality of West Vancouver is dickering for 
the purchase of a portion of the Capilano Reserve. No matter 
how the people on the Reserve feel about the sale of this land 
the Department has the veto power, the last word. The Special 
Joint Committee read the April editorial and dismissed us as 
“disgruntled people.” We gladly pay income tax, but grieve 
when a young widow is left with children and no provision, that 
is all we can do; the husband has paid for that provision, but at 
his death, his widow does not receive the benefit. Consider the 
dangerous question of the right to brink in a beer parlor. If the 
right to drink in a beer parlor signifies to us equality, then let 
us through an official voice decide for ourselves. Let’s grow 
up. From where the members sit in Ottawa, they can study 
cause and effect, statistics, etc., but can they know what is in 
our hearts like one of our own people would know? 

We should be gathering and recording all the history, legends, 
and traditions and culture from our wonderful aged people. 
They are wealthy in these, but much of the richness will die 
with their passing. We should be striving to obtain our weapons, 
but here in British Columbia we seem to have simply sat down. 
We are fortunate to make fair wages, besides get free medical 
and hospital care—do we feel that life is rather easy; at least we 
get along. John Laurie, Secretary of the Indian Association of 
Alberta, in a speech over the radio says: “The Indian Association 
of Alberta was born of desperation and hunger, of malnutrition 
and sickness, of the failure of many federal administrations to 
raise the Indians to the status of a self-respecting people and 
of an intense desire among the Indians to secure better con- 
ditions for themselves, for their children, and their aged.” The 
same sentiment could be duplicated here, but have we lost our 
intense desire to better conditions for ourselves, our children 
and our aged? HAVE WE? 

Impersonal observers have summed us up as “a grave 
financial and social burden,” and “a backward and a depressed 
race whose morale is shattered and whose self-confidence is lost. 
Educationally they are either illiterate or little better, and 





economically they are incompetent and dependent.” Not a 
pretty picture, is it? 

Buffalo Child Long Lance, a Cherokee Indian, was made an 
honorary Chief of the Blood Band of Blackfeet; he passed 
through school with honors, graduated from Manilus Military 
Academy, and was appointed to West Point Grey by President 
Wilson. When war broke out, Long Lance went overseas as a 
private in the Canadian infantry and retired as a captain after 
three years’ service during which he was wounded at Vimy 
Ridge and Lens. As newspaper reporter, author of several books 
and lecturer he became as well known throughout the continent 
as he had been in his young days for his racing and boxing. 
Then he was given the leading part in “The Silent Enemy,” a 
motion picture on the life of the aborigines. And here is how 
this educated, travelled and sophisticated man showed the 
actuality of a dual Indian personality: “All I did in that picture 
was very real. At times I felt surging within me all the things 
that had been done to us, and seemingly within me were the 
spirits of our people of sixty thousand years ago—simple, true, 
defiant, assertive of all the loftiness of character which we once 
possessed. ‘The other Indians felt it, too, and at times when | 
acted they openly cried.” 

These are two pictures. 

We can leave one behind, and be worthy of the other. Let 
us sound the war cry and go scalping! 


WANTED 


Well made Totem Poles, any size; can use two large ones. Can 
also use Indian Sweaters, Baskets, Silver Bracelets, Indian Dolls, 
etc. 








Will pay $2.00 for each bird for tail and wings of Eagle 
Feathers. 


INDIAN CRAFT SHOPPE 
905 Government Street, Victoria, B.C. 
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Plea to All Indians 


Has it ever occurred to. us, the 
Native Indians that the time has 
come for us to advance and forget 
our old mode of living or we will 
be left behind the march of time. 
Forget our old Indian customs 
which seem to be hindering our 
progress, such as chieftain titles, 
feasting and superstition. The 
modern Indian no longer wants to 
be a chief nor would he hold a 
feast. Feasting is a sheer extrava- 
gance, the money which is being 
used could be’ used for building 
of proper housing accommodations, 
education for the children and 
something for the welfare of the 
community. 


I urge to all parents that there 
should be a more strict discipline 
amongst children, many of them 
are running around too freely. I 
plead to all parents, “Obtain a bet- 
ter education for your children.” 
Parents, you are the foundation of 
your children, either you teach 
them the right things of life or 
they take the other road leading 
olife of misery and disgrace. Some- 
day you will be proud of them, 
your children. All children have 
working abilities, you should en- 
courage them to develop these. 
Some of them may be capable of 
leading our poor opblind-folded 
people out of darkness. I have seen 
many talented youth wasting their 
talents which would prove bene- 
ficial to our race, due to the lack 
of training and proper education. 
It is surprising to discover how 
many intelligent Indians there are. 
have seen the art of many young 
people, some of them would make 
good writers and artists, but, alas! 
hese poor souls were not given a 
chance to prove their working 
abilities. The parents are too busy 
indulging in wordly pleasures and 
ther affairs, they forget they are 
endowed with that wonderful thing 
alled “Parenthood.” The . future 
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| Your Old Friend... 


“SAM” 


Previously on the “Union” 
Boats, invites you to his 
store while in town. 
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Vancouver, B.C. 
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generation depends on you the 
parents of the Indian children 
who may be the citizens of to- 
morrow. 


We, the Indians of British Co- 
lumbia and the whole of Canada 
must not depend on the govern- 
ment and our many white friends 
to help us all the time. We must 
try to stand on our own two feet. 
Most of us are very short-sighted, 
we do not think of the future, nor 
do we plan for it and are con- 
tented with the present day con- 
ditions. We must struggle to ad- 
vance and not stand still. Many of 
you are against the paying of 
“income tax,” but I for one am 
not against t' t for we must in 
turn repay fo :e privileges which 
are being gra. -d tous. Never be- 
fore has employment in towns and 
cities been granted to Indians and 
now all Indian parents are enjoying 
“Family Allowances.” Old Age 
Pensions will soon be benefitted 
by our aged people, for in the 
past they were expected to live on 
$5, the poor souls; it is a wonder 
how they survived the many or- 
deals confronting them. 


There has been many obstacles 
confronting our organization but 
with the courageous efforts of 
our officers and members these 
have been sidestepped. What is 
$6 a year for the paying of your 
dues compared with all the wonder. 
ful things your organization is do- 
ing, you spend that trivial amount 
extravagantly in the period of one 
day in many instances. As the 
recording secretary of the organ- 
ization called “The Native Brother- 
hood of B.C., I urge all Indians, 
regardless of your social standing, 
put your pride side, “support your 
organization” it is your organiza- 
tion and it is your only hope of 
survival. . 

I also want to thank the publish- 
ers of this most interesting Indian 
newspaper in which I am most 
proud to be a member of the 
Native Brotherhood of B.C.” 
Thnk you. 

STELLA JEFFREY, 

Recording Secretary, 

Native Brotherhood of B.C. 





WORDS OF WISDOM—Some of 
our reserve lands are rich indus- 
trially—we could reap the profits 
from these ourselves (heretofore 
large industrial companies have 
profited) using the money to be 
paid for the Province of British 
Columbia.—Swaname of Kaayalu- 
mik. 
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OUR MAIL BOX 


Write to The VOICE any News of Interest 
in your District, etc. 








Editor, Native Voice. 

Dear Editor: After reading the 
last two issues of “The Native 
Voice,” I was pleased to note the 
prevailing theme of free speech 
in its contents. Only through free 
speeech can we perfect our aims 
for a new and progressive govern- 
ing power of Indian Affairs. 

I, for one, agree that the system 
of parliamentary representation of 
the Maoris of New Zealand should 
be adopted for the Natives here. 
That the Natives be granted the 
vote, as a whole, is very impera- 
tive to our future security and wel- 
fare. 

The Editor’s account of the two 
Indian women on Hastings Street 
is a graphic example of why In- 
dians should fight for equal status 
in Canada. 

I know through mixing with 
our older Natives, who are illiter- 
ate of a white education, but who 
are quite capable thinkers, are 
often saddened by the stigma of 
racial discrimination towards the 
younger and educated generation 
of Indians, especially of today. 
Equal status with. our white breth- 
ren will do away with that stigma; 
lift the morale of our people and 
pave the way for real, earnest 
progress in our lives. 

I was also pleased to note that 
Natives from other Provinces and 
from across the Border are con- 
tributing their opinions to “The 
Native Voice.” 

When the Natives of the Domin- 
ion of Canada units and pull to- 
gether, you just watch us blaze 
the trails for the future progress 
and social security of our people. 
But we must have that unity, be- 
cause unity means strength and 
we Natives certainly need strength 
to fight for these ideals. 

Here’s hoping that before the 
end of 1947, we see a solid bloc 
of united Indians in the Dominion 
of Canada. 

Yours for Unity, 

(MRS.) HATTIE FERGUSSON, 

P.O. Box 50, Lynn Creek, B.C. 
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Editor, The Native Voice: 

I have received many letters of 
congratulations from our members 
of the interior of B.C. on the four 
representatives who presented our 
Brief to Ottawa. There are also 
some remarks about Guy Williams’ 
suggestions re the salmon skin 
footwear for the ladies. They did 
not know there were so many dif- 
ferent kinds of fish in the ocean, 
as all the salmon that reach the 
interior are sockeye and cohoe. 

If this salmon skin footwear 
comes into being, our fair sex from 
the interior will have to just 
struggle along with sockeye and 
cohoe skin footwear and purses, 
ete. 

WILLIAM PASCAL, 
Vice-President, 

Native Brotherhood of 
British Columbia. 





PEEKING IN THE MAILS 
Burns Lake, B.C. 
Mr. J. A. Myers, 
Vancouver, B.C. ; 
Dear Mr. Myers: There are quite 
a number of Indians working at 
this logging camp, sawing logs, 
teamsters, skidders and swampers. 
They are real good workers and 
are just like white men—very nice 
people. The women tan _ hides, 
make moccasins and bedroom slip- 
pers. Everyone around here buys 
them. 
MRS. H. PARKER. 
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Near Double 
Tragedy 


By WILLIAM FREEMAN 


Near double drowning tragedy 
was averted on the Hatta No. 3. 
Only tactical action, presence of 
mind and the splendid co-ordina- 
tion of the skipper. Capt. Paul 
Hopkins. who reversed the engine 
by remote controls almost instant- 
ly. and the commendable seaman- 
hip of Carman Humchitt, our 
our skiff 
within a split second and then our 
engineer, Samson Hall, went un- 
derway under great exertion, row- 
ing our sizable skiff to the effec- 
tive rescue. The near victims were 
Medrick Robinson and Roy Collin- 
son. our young and energetic crew 
who were playfully wrestling on 
the deck and fell off the boat to- 
>t! ; the boat was passing the 
ate Narrows from Mather- 
to Sheep Pass. This 
a hair-raising and 
<¢ moment. as the boys 
outfitted with rubber 
jacket and oil 
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Fort Langley 
Sponsors Indian 
Sports Day 


pt. Ist the Langley Board 
»9§ Trade is sponsoring a Sports 
Indian background. 
ports events wil! savor of old In- 
ian pastimes. canoe races. lahal 


daseball. football and la- 





to winners: also prizes 
ill be offered for the best Indian 
regalia and the best Indian dances. 
will add to the Indian village 
and will be available 
ion for the sales of Arts 
ne Also rumor has it that 
here may be Indian food for sale’ 
Entrance to all Tillicums is free 
$1.00 charge to on-Indians. 
Invitations have been extended 
Island people to 
Day an interna- 




















com This is going 
be a Dig day and will attract 
people for many miles—from the 
United States as well as Caftada 
Plan to joint the fun, and really 
put it over 
have been granted. We believe the 
great majority of the Native people 
appre these better liv- 
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Water Sports At 
Port Alberni 


Water sports of the real old fas 
ioned type that used to be held ¢ 
the coast in years gone by are } 
ing held in Port Alberni on Su 
day, August 31st, the day before th 
labor day holiday. 

The local branch of the Nati 
Brotherhood are in charge of 
water show and are working i 
conjunction with the Alberni Di 
trict Joint Labor Council, who 
putting on the big Paul Buny 
Day loggers sports the followir 
day. 

Biggest event of the day wil 
probably be the big fishing bo 
race which will wind up the day’ 
events. The race is scheduled 
be run over an approximate thre 
mile course and is open to boat 
with motors up to 110 hp. Alla 
tries for this event must be in th 
hands of the committee by mid 
night August 30th. 

Men's and women’s five and two 
paddle canoe races, the old fa 
orite, the upset camoe race al 
swimming races for children 
grownups will round out the da 
sports 

A special event will be the old 
time log burling contest with 
$35.00 1st prize and a pair of caul 
boots as second. 

The committee are expecting é 
tries from all over the West Coa 
and a real good day of spor” is 
ticipated. 

The committee from the Brothe 
hood who are in charge of the Wi 
ter sports are: Charlie Watts, Ji 

allic, Jacob Gallic, Bill Tatoo 
Allan Dick. 

Inquiries can be addressed to tl 
Water Sports Committee of 
Paul Bunyan Day Sports Comni 
tee, c o Box 569, Port lAberni, Ba 





WANTED 


INDIAN MADE TOTEM 
POLES 
BASKETS, —_—_ 
an 
SOUVENIRS of All Kinds! 
Write MALAHAT CHALET 
Malahat P.O. V.1, B.C. 





NORTH SHORE 
PACKING C0. 


LTD. 
Packers of 


Canned Salmon 
Canned Herring 
“Norcrest” 
Anchovey 


Smoked 
Fillets 
of Herring 





FOOT OF ST. ANDREW 
North Vancouver, B.C. 


N. 797 MArine 46 
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Old Chief Jimmie Jimmie , 
nf the Squamish Tribe and 
hief of the Council was 
arly one hundred when he 
died in 1942. His father was 
oe-Ho-Quam-Kee (Johnnie 
the paddie-maker) the medi- 
ine man, and his mother was 
ary Yam-Scho-Look (Mary, 
e klis-kit mat maker) of 
the Kitsahlano (Snaug) In- 
Jian village. During his long 
life he had married seven 
imes. The dearest of them 
| was his first wife, whom 
e married when he was 
oung. She was beautiful, 
but unfaithful, eloping with 
led tl, man from another tribe. 


threlijimmie Jimmie mourned her 
Doat|l his life, composing a love 
ll enicong to her which he sang 
in th@@iuntil the day of his death. 
MG jimmie sang this love song 
in Stanley Park for the Ju- 
d twolbilee celebration in 1936. Af- 
1 faiterwards he called the In- 


© al@™idians around him, and said: 
‘One day | am going to take 
day long, long walk, and never 

come back, but don’t forget 


e oliimy song—keep singing it.” 

vith When we go into the moun- 
Caultains, Chief August Jack 
__ mkhahtsahlano, his friend, al- 
“8 “"Bgways sings Jimmie’s love 


Coa kong. The tune is hauntingly 
1S ragic. with deep minor keys, 
and high lilting flute-like 
notes. {| asked August to 
translate the words to me, 
hich he did: “You went 
away and left me. Maybe 
you come back some day, but 
maybe you have gone too far 
away.” 

Jimmie Jimmie was a great 
canoe man. He used to come 
down the Squamish and 
Shovelnose rivers singing his 
love song. The Indians could 

























M hear him singing long before 
he appeared, and would rush 
s 0 the bank to hail him, just 
to see him stop his big canoe 
is! the rushing, swirling wa- 
ET Mc's. for he had mastered the 


nack of stopping the canoe 
dead, and holding it steady, 
Swerving neither to one side 
or the other, but holding it 
eadily and straight in the 
Stream like a great horse- 
an’s control of his fiery 


Drawing by Maisie Armytage-Moore 


steed. Angus Jack, a great canoe man 
himself, had failed to master 
knack of steadying the canoe, as had 
other expert canoemen. Jimmie Jim- 
mie just seemed a part of his canoe. 
He was 
spected, being the head councillor of 


this 


greatly beloved and re- 


hief “‘Jimmie Jimmie’ of the S 





] 
7 


the Squamish Counci! until he passed 
away in 1942, still singing his song to 
the woman he loved through al! the 
long years until the day of his death. 
Let us hope that at last. in the great 


Happy Hunting Grounds, 


he found 


his long-lost Love. 

















Handicraft In 
Hospital 


By MRS. ANNE ROBERTSON 
Coqualeetza Indian Hospital was 
pened on September 2nd, 1941. 


in that time there was no other 
Ndian Hospital for tuberculosis in 


9 HSC. so Indian patients came here 
from all] parts of the Province 
Complete rest cure for tubercu- 
posis was something new for most 
Of these patients, and many of 
hose whose disease was not far 















fivanced found the time rather 
ong and became discontented 
face of mind and happiness of 


the patient is an important factor 
fl treatment, so about five years 
Fe0 it was decided to allow those 
Patients whose condition was suit- 
pble, to take part in handicraft ac- 
ity. (Of course, the work is all 
“one in bed, and under the doc- 
os supervision, so that the health 
M the patient is not retarded). 





The occupational work has been 
under the direction of Mrs. Anne 
Robertson, and during the five 
years the project has increased 
steadily. 

The wemen and girls of the hos- 
pital make the miniature beaded 
dolls, moccasins and gauntlets, 
while the boys make totem poles. 
Materials are supplied through 
the teacher, who markets the 
goods and pays the workers A 
extended market has been 


vecy 
built up, and the work is to be 
found for sale in all the large 


summer resorts and on the coast 
boats. The men patients of the 
hospital specialize in leather craft, 
making purses, billfolds, belts, ete 
and as they are able to sell all 
their products locally, they handle 
their own sales. The patients of 
Coqualeetze Hospital are becom- 
ing well known for the good qual- 
ity of their work. 

It is felt that the handicraft pro- 
ject in Indian hospitals serves vari- 
ous purposes; it provides an inter- 


est 


for 


ucts gives 
spending money, and in some cases 
even allows them to send money 


home towards the support of their 
families. In a t i 


patie 
may not feel v 


them au 


ddition to this it is 


ts who while they 
ery il. nevertheless 
Ene tn. 
ir prod- 


income for 


keeping alive and encouraging the 
native art of our Indian people 


APVWWAV VP VVSVVVVVBBBeeesses vv 
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satisfac- 
tion use 


“RED ARROW” BISCUITS 
“STERLING” Confections 


NATIONAL BISCUIT & 
CONFECTION CO. LTD. 


Vancouver, B.C 


For 





and 
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quamish Tribe 


GET THAT 
X-RAY ! 


If this lesson you will take. 

As for sure ‘tis no fake. 
Coming from a T.B. victim 

It is thus a sincere dictum. 
So get that X-ray right away: 
Find out if there's need today 


See if Bacillus hath a hold. 
And is trying to get too bold. 
If a hold he has got. 

Go and find yourself a cot. 
In a Sanitorium rest awhile. 
And fiht him off with a smile 


It won't take too long you'll see 
You'll regain your energy. 

You may have to stay a spell 
But it’s worth the trip well 

If these lines you disbelieve 
Come. see how we fight and live 


In this Sanito 1 





. 
I'm telling you it’s worth the try 
So on the road to health we go 
even though it is slow 

Without the nurses’ and doctors 
We not be here 
So u have. my friend 
I'm our end 

gl a 
ane se€m a Dt tigh 
But orth the fight 

ik teh 5 acm, + "a A eho 
With earmen and tae 
You ourself no where 
So and see 

7 >“ C-.4- micn? 
Just DUE-a-500 gat 
Bec TB. germ 

- - 1 } 

If c can do no harm 
So girls. get on the 
Find out if you have that germ 


‘GILBERT BAND. 
Coqualeetza Hospital 





Tells About 
Haida Lore 


The rich folk lore of the Queen 
Charlotte Islamds Haida Indians 


was outlined to the Prince Rup 


ert Rotary Club Thursday after- 
noon by Ivan Adams northern 
business agent for the Native Bro- 





bo o 






ss 
wh 

died. the young man 
as head of that family 

The two main branches of the 
Haida tribe were the Eagle and 
Raven clans Members of the 


same clan could not marry. How- 
ever. fellow members of the clan 
felt a sense of responsibility for 





(Continued on page 16) 
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Funeral At 
Metlakatla 


The tragic drowning of one of 
Metlakatla’s best esteemed citi- 
zens was mourned by the entire 
population ef the village as well 
as friends who came from Prince 
Rupert, Port Simpson and Inver- 
ness Cannery, when funeral rites 
of the late George Simeon Leigh- 
ton were held Thursday afternoon. 

Deceased was 66 years of age 
and took prominent part in re- 
ligious activities of the village. 
Very popular, he was a_ valued 
member of The Young Men’s 
Benevolent Association of which 
he was Chaplain. As a young man 
he was a member of the Metlakatla 
Silver Band. By trade he was a 
carpenter. On several occasions, in 
company with others, he made 
evangelistic tours to the immediate 
surrounding villages and up the 
Skeena. He will be remembered 
by many for his kind and courte- 
ous disposition. 

An impressive funeral service 
was conducted by Brigadier J. T. 
Gillingham of Prince Rupert. 
Hymns sung were “Jesus, Lover 
Of My Soul,” “Abide With Me.” 
Mrs. Gillingham sang a solo, “My 
Home is in Heaven.” Philip Auck- 
land, a relative of Port Simpson, 
spoke on behalf of the bereaved. 
—Prince Rupert Daily News. 





Mourned 


In the solemn grandeur of the 
Gardiner Canal, a man was 
buried whose passing will be 
mourned far and wide. Chief 
Johnny Paul of the Kemano 
Tribe died on August 3rd_ at 
Butedale, after a short illness. 
Beloved and _ respected by his 
band and all who knew him, he 
will ever be remembered for his 
ready fellowship and his gener- 
ous spirit of good will. He gave 
willingly his good cheer to all; 
was educated at Coqualeetza 
where he was known as a keen 
soccer player and all-around ath- 
lete; also a staunch supporter of 
the Native Brotherhood of Brit- 
ish Columbia. As chief he often 
wisely counselled his small band. 
He leaves to mourn his passing 
his wife and two. daughters. 
Burial took place on August 8th 
with Rev. Peter R. Kelly of the 
United Church Mission Ship 
“Thomas Crosby” presiding, Mrs. 
Kelly played the organ. A sub- 
stantial number of the Kitamaat 
band was present to pay their 
final respects. 








CANADIAN 


INDIAN 
SUPPLIES 


625 9th Street S., 
Lethbridge -- Alberta 


We are in the market to pur- 
chase buckskin jackets, mocca- 
sins, belts, head bands, coat 
ornaments, knitted sweaters, 
curios, totem poles, or any other 
articles large or small suitable 
for tourist trade. Let us know 
what you have. Cash on receipt 
of goods. 











ave his best for the welfare of 
aes yo a Metlakatla In peed thy 
Ss mp son ramitttes i The late Mrs. Geor 
5 ge Hald 
Mourning was a very popular young 


Unite in Wedding 


A pretty wedding uniting Mas- om 
t Port Simpson families ; 
= BaF at St. Andrews Known couple, Mr. and Mrs. ation. She was 34 years of 
Cathedral Saturday 
when Lavina Irene, daughter of 


METLAKATLA. — The fragic in the village and was presid 


mourned by the entire population the members. 





Mr. and Mrs. Henry White, of Mas- of the village as well as friends The impressive funeral serv 
sett, became the bride of William and relatives who came from Port was conducted by Indian Age 










(Sonny) Beeynon, son of Mr. and Simpson, Prince Rupert and In- "sr. Anfield. The Church ‘ 


Mrs. William Beynon of Port veee we Commery, wen  Saneral Hall where the service was hé 
was taxed to capacity. Hym 


Simpson. The rite was performed ‘ites were held Tuesday afternoon. 
by Rev. W. F. Rushbrook. The late George Samuel Hal- were “What a Friend We Have 
—- z= a a Fh ee done was 37 years old. A member Jesus” and “Safe in The Arms 
of Massett, the bride looked lovely of the Young Men’s Benevolent Jesus.” Mrs. F. E. Anfield 1 





Metlaktla’s well of the Ladies’ Benevolent Assog 


afternoon George Samuel Haldane, was Her death was deeply mourned | 
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in a floor-length gown of ivory Association, he was on the enter- organist—Prince Rupert Dai 


satin. Her entourage included six : ; News. 
bridesmaids, beautifully gowned. tainment committee. He always 


Groomsman was Henry Helin. 
Organ music was ‘tenes by can ae 


Peter Lien as the bride entered 
the church in the presence of 
about 50 friends. 


The bridegroom is a well known 
war veteran and athlete and is 
employed by the Prince Rupert Know where they run by 


Fishermen’s Co-operative.—Princ 
Senet Gale Sean aeiiaes RADIOTELEPHONE 
Beeweeessassesesseasases @ We Have the Equipment to Fit Your Needs ®@ 
QUEEN CHARLOTTE NORTHERN ............... 65 watts 
FISHERIES LTD. KARR ............ 25 and 50 watts 
610 Bidwell Street |, sn cnnepeenon 40 watts 


HALLICRAFTER ......20 watts 


We Specialize in Marine Installation and Service 


Vancouver, B.C. 


Packers of... 
@ Queen Charlotte Brand 


Salmon 
® Ques Charlotte Brand on | LSB EF HE PB UR N & D. 
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British Columbia 
Packers Limited 


VANCOUVER, B.C. 


Through our extensive facilities we are equipped to 
give the finest service 'to fishermen in all coastal 
areas of British Columbia. 


* 


Packers of 


CLOVER LEAF 
SALMON 
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ttawa Promises 
dians New Deal 
By REG HARDY 


OTTAWA. — Canada’s Govern- 
nt is embarking on a new deal 
the Dominion’s Indians and 
imos. 

his was made clear in the Com- 










vas hd 

Hymiiions Friday by the Hon. Paul 

Have Metin. minister of health and na- 

Arms @pnal welfare during debate on 

eld wis department’s estimates which 

-  Dailmiclude $4,638,803, for medical ser- 
es for Indians and Eskimos. 

fr. Martin promised improved 

Ever transport service to rush In- 


SE 


bn patients to medical centres, 
ditional hospitals for Indians 
d Eskimos, more doctors and 
rses and other required 
ilities. 

he House heard speakers refer 


Canada’s aboriginies as a “neg- ~ 


ted people” who in some in- 
paces “gnawed crusts” because 
ey had no old age pensions and 
ho had a death rate from tuber- 
osis 20 times as high as that 
perienced by whites. 

Mr. Martin explained the Indian 
palth Services became a division 
the Department of National 
palth and Welfare in 1945 prior 
which time they had been un- 
r the Department of Mines and 
sources. 

he aim of the Indian Health 
rvices was to provide and com- 
ete a health service to all In- 
ans and Eskimos who are wards 
the Dominion Government.— 
om The Vancouver Daily Prov- 
ce Ottawa Bureau. 















ance Ban Spoils 


air for Indians 


REGINA, Aug. 2 — (CP) — AI- 
ough, on the whole, they say 
evre enjoying the fair, there’s 
ly one fly in the ointment for 
band of Cree Indians from the 
apot Reserve of the Qu’appelle 
ency encamped this week at the 
Pgina += exhibition — they can’t 
nce. 

A section of the Indian Act pro- 
bits treaty Indians from _ per- 
Iming tribal dances outside their 
m reserve, except by permission 
Indian Affairs Department. 

‘The Atlantic Charter, signed in 
e midst of the great waters, gave 
e€ world four freedoms,” said 65- 
a-old Abel Watetich, a Cree 
uncillor in charge of the camp. 
e, however, have to be content 
abide by decisions of the gov- 
ment and are not free to pre- 
nt our native dances.” 

‘During the King’s visit here we 
ttainly danced willingly and he 
oked as if he enjoyed our per- 
tmance.”—Vancouver Sun. 










PETERSON & EDWARD 
HARDWARE 
Alert Bay, B.C. 
DRYGOODS — SHOES 
VALVOLINE OIL 
MARINE PAINTS 
SHIPS CHANDLERY 





. R. (Dick) PETERSON 


Radio Technician 





Where the Indian 
Committee Failed 


If the federal government adopts 
the recommendation evolved from 
the lengthy deliberations of the 
Joint Parliamentary Committee on 
Indian Affairs, it will be at least 
taking one or two cautious steps 
forward toward a more adult, a 
more fair treatment of Canadian 
Indians. But the suggestions do 
not go nearly far enough. 

Specifically the committee has 
recommended the establishment of 
a separate Indian department or 
at least the creation of a deputy 
minister or commissioner of In- 
dian affairs, and the establishment 
of an Indian Claims Commission 
to study Indian grievances. 

The report is disappointing in 
that it does little to suggest elim- 
ination of the type of “patronizing” 
which tends to keep our native 
citizens in a state of perpetual 
wardhood and apathy. There is no 
bold proposal to give native In- 
dians the vote, to run for office, 
to buy liquor or to become a full- 
fledged citizen of his native coun- 
try.” 

Worse, there is little or no at- 
tempt to improve the unsatisfactory 
educational set-up. The committee 
heard from numerous native 
spokesmen urging the removal of 
their schools from church control, 
and provision of equal educational 
opportunity for Indian children as 
for white children. The Indians 
themselves were almost unanimous 
in their plea for freedom from 
church control of schools. 

The inadequacy of the present 
Indian education program is em- 
phasized by the fact that there 
are today only 24 Indian children 
attending high school in the whole 
vast province of British Columbia. 

Surely this large committee, rep- 
resenting both the Senate and the 
House of Commons, which delib- 
erated in Ottawa sessions for 14 
months and whose members visited 
reservations and tribes in all parts 
of Canada, could have made a defi- 
nite recommendation that our na- 
tive residents could have the rea- 
sonable action for which they 
pleaded—an equal school opportu- 
nity for their children with our 
own, under government operafion. 
—Vancouver News-Herald. 





Agent ‘Wishes He 
Were Indian’ 


Status of British Columbia, In- 
dians is so good in the opinion of 
a Vancouver Indian agent that he 
often wishes he himself were one. 

H. E. Taylor, speaking at a Stu- 
dent Christian Movement meet- 
ing at U.B.C. Thursday blamed sen- 
sational news reports for popular 
belief that B.C. Indians live in 
poverty and squalor. 

He described one North Shore 
reserve house, the owner of which 
is earning close to $3,000 per year, 
which is equipped with a modern 
kitchen range and two radios. 

E. Nahaney, business agent of 
the Native Brotherhood of Brit- 
ish Columbia, addressing the same 
meeting, agreed with Mr. Taylor 
that the urge for better living 
standards must come from the in- 
dividual.—Vancouver Sun, 


What Other Papers Say 











A SHAMEFUL CONDITION 

Canada spends a little over $2,000,000 a year on Indian edu- 
cation and the sum is, apparently, only about half enough. The 
joint committee of the Senate and House considering Indian 
problems at Ottawa received a brief on Tuesday from the Oblate 
Fathers, who have a great deal to do with Indian welfare and 
training, and the part of the brief dealing with education is little 
short of an indictment of the Indian affairs branch. 

Forty-two percent of the Indian children of school age in 
Canada, it seems, are unable to attend school because there is 


no school for them to attend. 


needed immediately. 


The Indians are wards of the Dominion Government. 


is their recognized status. 


Four hundred classrooms are 


That 


And this is the way the Dominion 
Government is discharging its responsibility. 


It is well known 


that the health of the Indians is poor. The amount of tubercu- 
losis on the reserves has long amounted to a scandal. And now, 
if the Oblate brief is to be credited, the school situation is a 


scandal, too. 


In British Columbia, the brief indicates, conditions are con- 


siderably worse than the average. 
census, we have 24,875 Indians. 
The Oblate brief states that only 


3650 were enrolled in schools. 


Here, according to the last 
The last report showed that 


41 percent of those of school age are able to attend schools, 
which means that six Indian children out of ten in British Co- 
lumbia are denied educational facilities. 

It is a long time since the poet Pope held up the Indian as 


an example of the “untutored mind.” 


We are still, callously, 


parsimoniously and shamefully keeping him untutored. 











Indians Blame N. Van 
Council for Conditions 


DENY CLAIMS OF “SQUALOR” 
NORTH VANCOUVER.—Onus for inadequate sanitary and 


water facilities serving here is placed on city council in a brief 
issued by the Squamish Indian Council. 


The brief is primarily an an- 
swer to reports that living condi- 
tions on the Reserve are sub-stan- 
dard. It claims the reports are 
“false,” and that the sum of $4,000 
has been voted for further road 
improvement, temporary improve- 
ment and sanitary conditions, and 
other requirements. 

In censuring city council, the 
Indian group has this to _ say: 
“Through the years, efforts were 
made to obtain sewerage connec- 
tion and garbage collection ser- 
vice from the City of North Van- 
couver, but the city authorities, 
for reasons best known to them- 
selves, have always been coldly 
indifferent towards sanitation im- 
provements for the Indian  vil- 
lage.” 

FOOD GIVEN NEEDY 

Internal affairs of the Squam- 
ish Reserve are supervised by a 
16-man Indian Council, whose duty 
is to report any destitution and 
suggest improvements to the In- 
dian agent. 

“There are many comfortable, 
well-furnished homes on the re- 
serve,” says the council, in rebut- 
tal to charges families are living 
in squalor amidst ‘“a carpet of 
rats.” ; 

“Our needy people receive 
ample food, which they buy in 
variety according to their needs, 
and clothing and bedding are 
supplied as needed. All these 
are paid for from band funds, and 
the council prides itself that no 
deserving request for assistance 
is ever ignored, and that as far as 
it knows, the reserve is the only 
one where relief for old couples 
has been raised to $20 per month, 
plus milk and fuel.” 


IMPROVEMENT NEEDED 

The council goes on record as 
being aware there is room _ for 
much improvement in_ housing 
and sanitation, but “deeply re- 
sents the one-sided picture pre- 
sented to the public at a time 
when every effort is being made 
to obtain materials to remedy con- 
ditions.” 

The brief says living conditions 
in the poorest homes on the re- 
serve compare favorably’ with 
those in hotels and _ rooming- 
houses in the slums in Vancouver, 
“where many of our people are 
compelled to accept accommoda- 
tion for a dollar a night.” 

—Vancouver News-Herald. 


PPP PPA PPP P PPD DPI A 7 
HARBOUR BOATYARD 


Builders and Repairers 
Tugs, Launches, Yachts, 
Fishing Boats, 2 Marine 
Ways, 1 inside. 

Phone HAst. 3706. 3015 Wall St. 
VANCOUVER, B.C. 
(PPP PPRPBP LPP PLP I 


FREE NYLONS | 
and CHOCOLATES 
“1930 CLUB” 


3:05 to 4:30 Daily 
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SISTERHOOD MEETING 
AT RED CROSS HALL, 
STEVESTON, B.C. 


Meeting brought to order at 8:30 
p.m. Madam Chairman, Mrs. Eva 
Vaselnak; Business Agent, Ed. 
Nahaney. Those attending were: 

Mrs. Clare, Miss Emma Clare, 
Quatsino; Mrs. Moses Alfred, Mrs. 
Lena Alfred, Mrs. Fred Latimer, 


Mrs. Florence Knox, Mrs. Susan 
Wallace, Mrs. Josephine Cook, 
Norma Cook, Mary Lueas, Alert 


Bay; Mrs. Sarah Martin, Mrs. Edna 
Scow, Mrs. Hilda Scow, Mrs. Violet 
Hunt, Mrs. Emma Hunt, Mary 
Hunt, Marian Wilson, Fort Rupert; 
Mrs. Alex. Willie. Mrs. Louise 
Weber, Dorothy Hawkins, King- 
come; Miss Annie Mundy. Doreen 
Ferry, Mrs. Molly Whale, Mrs. 
Johnnie Ferry, Campbell River; 
Mrs. Assu, Mrs. Billy Assu, Mrs. 
Lily Dick, Cape Mudge. 

The election of Shop Stewards 
was the first item that was dis- 
cussed at the meeting of the Na- 
tive Sisterhood of B.C. 

Great credit can be given to the 
manner in which the question of 
electing shop stewards for the com- 
ing season at the Imperial Can- 


nery at  Steveston, B.C., was 
handled. 
Mrs. Josephine Cook was the 


principle speaker, and after con- 
siderable discussion smong_ the 
members of the Sisterhood, it was 
unanimously voted that Mrs. Jo- 
sephine Cook of Alert Bay be Chief 
Shop Steward for the canning sea- 
son. 

Mrs. Emma Hunt was also unani- 
mously elected to act as Shop 
Steward, for the season in the 
same cannery (Imperial). 

The instructions were then dis- 
cussed and finalized as to the fu- 
ture plans for complete co-opera- 
tion between workers and opera- 
tors. Meeting adjourned at 10 p.m. 

ED. NAHANEY, 


Business Agent. 











PEARL RUSS 
Sunnyside Cannery, Skeena River, 
B.C. 





Dear Sisters of the 
Teen Age Sisterhood: 

I am writing this letter 
you about our Teen Age 
here at Sunnyside Cannery. It has 
brought us teen-age girls closer. 
We have got to know girls from 
different parts of the coast and to 
understand each other more. We 
have had some very nice times to- 
gether like the ball team we got 
together, also the dance we plan- 
ned which was a great success. 
Also our sewing and cooking sales 
were very helpful to us. 

I hope to hear from some of our 
teen-age girls of our different or- 
ganizations. 

Your friend, 
PEARL RUSS, 


to tell 
Group 








_ SISTERHOOD PAGE 


I have the honour of being chosen the first President of our Teen Age 
Group here at Sunnyside Cnnery. We have got to understand each other &, 
a lot this year. We put up a very successful dance at Port Essington, and be 
made one hundred and sixty dollars. I wish to thank the good people 
of Port Essington for the help, also the men who kindly helped — namely 
Norman Lewis, Chester Bolton, Stanley Wilson of Greenville, and Mr. 








Harris of Kispiox. 


We have 24 members and we still hope for more members. We also 
plan to put up another dance, I hope it will be like the first or better, as 
it is to help the needs of our organization. I hope we will hear from 


some of the girls. 






¥ % 


Dear Friends: I would like to intro- 
duce to you the President of our 
Teen Age Group, Miss Myrna Wes- 
ley, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Ar- 
thur Wesley, and a great grand- 
daughter of the late Mrs. Alfred 
Dudowrd of Port Simpson. Mrs. 
Dudoward was a great leader of 
her people. I hope Myrna will try 
to be as good a leader and friend 
to the girls who have so honored 
her. I will keep my fingers crossed 
for her success. 


Also Miss Pearl Russ, daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Johnston Russ, 
who as you know, is a very active 
member of our Native Brothers. So 
I know that Pearl] will have advice 
and encouragement from her par- 
ents. I will close this introduction. 


I remain your friend, 
MRS. ANDREW GREEN. 





The RAIN BIRD 
Gift Shop 


Vancouver, 


Opp. 
Hotel Vanc’vr 


B.C, 







Wants 
to 
Buy 


Indian 

Totem Poles 

Beaded 
Moccasins 

Old Relics 

etc., etc. 

. 


Send samples. 
: Money by re- 
turn if satisfactory or samples 
returned post-paid. 


709 Burrard Street 
EN ELT EE PRES ON ie a ne 


CLOVER LEAF CLUB TEEN-AGE GRO 










Always a friend, 





MYRNA. 
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MYRA WESLEY— Sunnyside 
Cannery, Skeena River, B.C. 
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A rural magazine for every member of the family .. . 
Farming and gardening articles especially written for 




















British Columbia, and many other subjects . . . including 

home, tee-age and children’s interests. Published 

monthly. C 
Send subscription today — 1 yr. 50c; 3 yrs. $1.25; 5 yrs. $2.00 
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There is STRENGTH in UNITY! 


FISHERMEN, 
UNITE!! 


Join the Growing Fleet of Co-operative Fishermen 
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Prince Rupert - Kyuquot - United 
Sointula or Massett 


They are all Members of the 


FISHERMEN’S CO-OPERATIVE 
FEDERATION 


ONE WEST CORDOVA ST. 3 VANCOUVER, B.C. 
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NEWS 
ROM ALBERTA 


By JOHN LAURIE 


The Calgary Stampede is over. 
me of the Indian boys got in the 
money, of course, but Harold 
pwehild, a veteran from the Sar- 
Reserve, won first place in day 
mney in the _ steer-decorating 
ent, coming within a fraction of 
second of equalling the recog- 
ped world record for that event. 
nother I.A.A. member, Rufus 
podstriker, won day money on 
other day in the same event with 
splendid time record. 
With regard to the Calgary Stam- 
de, a formal request signed by 
e Chiefs of the Blackfeet, Stoney 
d Sarcee Bands, has been for- 
ded to the Stampede manage- 
ent. This request asked that the 
iz money for the best dressed 
dian and also the participants in 
Indian parades be doubled and 








LATEST MODELS 
SMALL BATTERY RADIOS 


Ideal for Gillnetters— 


“°™ $47.20 


RCA Victor — Philco — Sparton 
Stewart-Warner — Marconi — 
Stromberg-Carlson 
ee 


Our Expert Repairs are famed 
from North to South! 
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COAST RADIO 
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that the prize money for the te- 
pees in the Indian village be 
doubled. Thirdly, the Indians ask 
that the rental or whatever you 
may call it for the tepees in the 
Village be raised from $5 for the 
week to $15. 

This seems a very reasonable re- 
quest. The Calgary Exhibition 
and Stampede makes large profits 
every year. It is contemplating 
building a much needed new 
Arena for hockey. It has greatly 
increased the prize money for the 
Stampede events. No doubt a good- 
ly sum is paid annually for the 
Grandstand Show. But we ven- 
ture to say that the Indian village 
on the grounds, the Indians in the 
street parades (and the entry fees 
paid by Indian boys entering vari- 
ous events) add so much to plea- 
sure of the average Stampede visi- 
tor and photographer that the Cal- 
gary Exhibition and. Stampede 
without the Indian attraction, 
would not be the show it is. It is 
time to put back the sums paid 
to the Indians to pre-depression 
levels. 

Continued pressure is being ex- 
erted to take away the hunting and 
fishing rights, guaranteed by the 
Treaties. This is resulting in seri- 
ous malnutrition among the north- 
ern Indians, especially. It is in- 
creedible that right-thinking per- 
sons would advocate penning up 
the Indians on these reserves and 
feeding them the wretched rations 
so far provided. Are Canadians to 
advocate concentration camps for 
the Native Canadians? That is the 
sum and substance of these insidi- 
ous proposals. 

The Indian Association of Al- 
berta would ask the Joint Commit- 
tee to look into the possibilities of 
rewriting sections of the Transfer 
of Natural Resources Agreements 
between the western provinces and 
the Federal Government. 

% * % 

Banff Indian Days, a feature of 
the summer season, celebrated its 
58th consecutive anniversary July 
17-20. About 550 Indians attended 
from the Stoney, Sarcee and Black- 
foot tribes. A pageant, “Indian 
Peace Treaty, 1877,” was presented 
at the evening concerts at the Banff 
Springs Hotel, along with Indian 
songs and dances. The script was 
prepared by Miss Eleanor Lux- 


< 





ANGLO-BRITISH COLUMBIA 
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ton, daughter of N. K. Luxton, a 
life long friend of the southern 
Alberta Indians. Blackfoot, Sar- 
cee and Stoney Chiefs enacted the 
parts of their grandfathers on that 
occasion. The very difficult part 
of the interpreter was ably por- 
trayed by Chief Teddy Yellowfly 
of the Blackfeet. The Chief is 
widely known throughout Canada 
as a writer, broadcaster, and dra- 
matic producer. The parts of the 
white signatories to that historic 
document were played by mem- 
bers of the Banff Drama Club, un- 
der the direction of Mrs. Robinson 
and Mr. Langridge. John Laurie 
announced at the parades and con- 
certs. 

The Blackfoot group was headed 
by Chief Duck Chief, the Stoneys 
by Chiefs David Bearspaw, Jacob 
Twoyoungmen and Enos Hunter 
with their councillors, the Sarcees 
by Chief David Crowchild and 
their councillors. While Banff In- 
dian Days is primarily a celebra- 
tion of the Stoneys, every tenth 
year the Sarcees and the Black- 
feet attend as guests. 

As a result of Mr. Allan’s stay 
in Alberta, a number of very 
necessary improvements are under 
way. Several new schools are to 
be built this summer if materials 
can be obtained. 
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the welfare of their clan brothers 
and assisted them in times of need. 

Mr. Adams told the Haida ver- 
sion of the flood. which, the story 
says, was caused when two men 
saw a rock carving on the north 
coast of Graham Island, and 
copied it on a totem pole. When 
the pole was erected in the vil- 
lage, a flood came. It lasted until 
the villagers realized that the carv- 
ings had offended the deity, de- 
stroyed the pole. The carving on 
the rock, Mr. Adams said, can be 
seen to this day just below water 
level. 

Without a written language, the 
tribe chronicled its history and 
stories on totem poles, Mr. Adams 
said. The people had a high type 
of religion which included a belief 
in life after death and re-incarna- 
tion. 

Touching on modern Indian prob- 
lems, Mr. Adams said that he felt 
education is the answer to develop- 
ment of the Indian people. 

“We have hopes that the visits 
of our delegates to Ottawa will 
bring about revisions to the Indian 
Act, which will be of some use in 
advancing our people culturally 
and economically,” he _ said. — 
Prince Rupert Daily News. 





The beautiful portrait and write- 
up on Judith Morgan in the Arts 
and Crafts page of last month was 
done by Mr. George Sinclair. We 
regret Mr. Sinclair’s signature was 
omitted. 
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